
THE OMNIBUS.FOR THE LADIES. '

VIDA'S REVENGE.
Moonlight," tho murmured, "and the

low-lyin- g mists flying before the wind. The
fleecy masnes look like hurrying spirits of
the dead, l'erhaps they are so," the added,
ehudderln?; "if so, Dash's spirit may be
ainoiif them."

She had never been euierstUIou, and a
week before would have laughed at the idea
of seeing a ghost, but now it seemed to her
as If Indeed the spectre of Dasil Drandreth
was floating about in the mists of the night.

She sat dow n by the tire, and immediate-
ly it seemed as If he had entered the room,
and was standing behind her chair, with hi
sal reproachful eyes bent upon her.

It required an effort for her to look round,
and of course 6he saw nothing.

"I'hhaw!" she exclaimed, "1 am a child."
Here tlie voice of a stable-bo- y outside, call-

ing to another, broke the stillness, aud she
ttarted as if a voice of thunder had de-

nounced her as a murderess. "1 am worse
than a child."

She walkrd to the toilet-table- , and open-
ed a box filled with small ( bottles.
Select lug one, she put it to her lips, and
drank some of Its colorless contents.

"It Is the fool's refuge," she murmured,
'but 1 must drown cowardice until all dan-

ger is past. Now I will goto sleep, and for-

get that there is a morrow to come, and with
it a murderer for a lover."

"(Five me the letter, then, ami let me do
It."

"No. 1 will not part with It; it is the last
thin!; 1 have from him. It is like aglft from
the dying; and yet he can never be dead to
me."

"How can you be so weak'?" said Vida
harshly. "I say that you must forget or
learn to despise him."

"And 1 tell you," replied Iluth with unex-

pected spirit, "that I can do neither. His
no affair of yours, Vida. Iet rue alone."

"No affair of miner' thought Vida, and
she stifled a groan that rose to her Hps. "Dut,
Iluth," she said aloud, "my uncle must know
the truth; It cannot be kept from him."

"IiCt him guess It," returned ltuth. 'A

have nothing to say. It was wrong of me
ever to show you the letter Dasil has writ-
ten. 1 have been unjust."

Vida was furious, but she dared say no
more. Kven the gentle Iluth had a spirit
that roused, was apt to be dangerous.

The only thing that wisdom would allow
her to do was to keep silent and let events
take their course."

"Well, Dirdie," she said, assuming her old
manner, "I see you are willful and will say
nothing."

"You have no right to say huj thing," was
the cold reply, aud the breakfast-gon- g at
that moment sounding, she walked out of
the room with marvellous composure.

"And I looked upon her love as weak,"
thought Vida as she followed; "it is the bet-
ter and stronger love of the two, and it gives
me further right to hate her. Though she
die of grief, what nutters --she knows no
shame, while I "

It would not bear thinking of, and she
hastened to th breakfast-room- , where Mr.
and Mrs. Moore were waiting.

Iluth was not absolutely merry, but she
was amiable and talked a great deal. Tho
cloud of the previous night seemed to have
entile! v disappeared.

Dut Vidu's spirit was wrapped In gloom,
nnd no effort that she made raised her from
the slough of despond into which she had
falici.

Alter areakf.ist, Mr. Moore went out to
have his morning cigar in the park, and ere
he had enjoyed a dozen whiffs, be saw a
bowman approaching.

As he dr'w nearer he saw that It was Mr.
Hugh Drandieth, liasl'i's father.

lie galloped up, reined Tils liorsc In with
a practised hand, and disregarding lifty-tiv- e

j ears and fourtecn-ston- e weight, dropped
lightly from tlie saddle.

(lood-mornln- Mr. Moore," he said. "I
told Dasil I would ride over if I cou'd. 1

hope you have not allowed him to bore joti.
Traveling has set his tongue going, and the
yarns he spins are of abominable lencth."

"Do I mid', said Mr. Moon-coldl-

"that you suppose Dasil to le here'."'
"W hy, where the deuce should he be?"

sa:d Mr. Drandreth, raising his eyebrows;
"he rode over last night "

"We have not seen him," said Mr. Moore.
"Not seen him !''
"No, Drandreth. Poor Iluth was watch-

ing for him all last evening, and not a
glimpse of Dasil did we get"
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lv lleotekeeplog.
There is a man up town," Bald

another man yctterday, who has a
unique, idea about house-

keeping. He has been going through
some pretty deep wnters lately with
his servant experiences, and this has
probably induced him to give tho mat-

ter some thought. Ho proposes that
some capitalist hhall build a block of
residences in tho form of a hollow
square, in the interior court of which
is to he located tho common
kitchen. Small tracks connect this
kitchen with tho dining-roo- of
each residence, nnd hampers properly
litted to hold entire meals, are run
upon them. The cooking for tho en-tir- o

block is to bo done in the general
kitchen by a corps of competent cooks,
under a commissariat or steward. At
tho hour desired by tho householder
tho meal is packed in its hamper and
instantly conveyed to his dining-roo-

whence it is served as if from his pri-
vate kitchen. One servant, either
man or woman, would thus suflieo for
every family, as only tho routine du-

ties of keeping tho house in order and
waiting at table would be necessary.
N. Y. Sun.

Itrnutlfut AYoiiion of Pern.
As all the world knows, tho women

of Lima are proverbial for their beau-

ty. Such large, liquid, soulful"
eyes; such rosebud lips and pearly
teeth: such dainty hands and feet and
rounded arms and graceful figures it
would bo hard to find so commonly
anywhere else on tho earth. A com-

paratively few of tho most ultra-fashionabl-

wear modern hats and bon-
nets for state occasions, but tho vast
majority still cover their glossy black
tresses with the lace mantilla or
black manta of silk or woolen.
Tho latter is the only correct
thing for church wear among
young and old, rich and poor: and a
bonnet would no more be allowed
during service than a gentleman at
the North would b? expected to come
to the communion alter with his hat
on liis head. Hut the mantas are no
longer put on as formerly, so that only
one eye is visible, but are deposed with
more or less coquettish effect, and are
vastly more becoming to the futilian
type of beauty than tho most elabor-
ate triumphs of French millinery.
Lima Letter.

Saying I H)lcaant Thins.
There is a certain class of people

who take great satisfaction in saying
unpleasant things. They call this
peculiarity speaking their minds, or

plain-speaking.- '1 Sometimes they
dignify it by tho name of "telling the
truth.'' As if truths must Ixs unpleas-
ant in order to be true! Are there no
lovely, charming, gracious truths in
the world? And if there are, why
cannot people diligently tell .these,
making others happier for the telling,
rather than hasten to proclaim all tho
disagreeable ones they can discover?

Fit for a king an apoplctlc fit.
'Hie mano part of a horo la tho back

of itx nock.
'ITio buyer who trios to boat ym

down is a price-fighte- r.

Tho prosperity of the tailor opens c
large field for theorizing on tho rur
vival of tho misfUtist.

If you aro run over by a hearso it H
l .1 A .1 ...III W Jnmiosi u Mire siirn unit luoru wm."- u

funeral in your family.
Some men must think that tTYim

of life ia a spirit-lam- p, judgig front
tho way they pour in the alci'bl.

When there is no hawk fly A around!
tho biggest thing in tho li 'nyanl ist

tho strut of tho smallest rwter. I

i5W j mi llLKiluu lliu I' i. k nui ill niu
bo much like this onoPb 'Why, yea.
There will be lots of roirhot politicians
there, I imagine."

Helping ie Caue.
Mrs. Hayfork-.-

-
, Fop, why'ia it that

w'en you tko up th' collection at th1

church, you always push y'r way into
every pew, instead o' lettin' tho jeo-pl- e

siltin' there pass th' plat) nJong?"
Heacon Hayfork (a pillar): "So'h to
step on th' oor-n-s o'them sinnoi wot
don't give nothinV'

I in porta nt Information.
"Loo!: here. This pioco of meat don'fJ

suit me. It s from tho back of tho an- -
nmii s necu--, said an Austin man to a
(ierman butcher.

Mine frien', all dot beef vat I sell
is back of dot neck. Dero va.s nodding
but horn in front of dot nelc.n

Those who believe that Dr.
Sage's Catarrh Remedy will
cure them are more liable
to get well than those who
don't.

If you happen to be one of
those who don't believe, there's
a matter of $500 to help yourr .t T.i r re xi. iiaitn. 11s ior you 11 ine maim-

ers of Dr. Safe's remedy can't
cure you, no matter how bad
or of how long standing your
catarrh m the head may be

The makers are the World's
Dispensary Medical Associa
tion of Buffalo, N.Y. They're
known to every newspaper
publisher and every druggist
in the land, and you can eas--
11 . . t ! il.n K !

ny aM-- ui turn uuu iiiuu wuiuc
as good as their bond.

Begin right. The first stage
is to purify the system. You
don't want to build on a wrong
foundation, when you're build- -

incr for health. And dont
shock the stomach with harsh
treatment. Use the milder
means.

You wind your watch once
a day. Your liver and bowels
should act as regularly. If
they do not, use a key.

The kev is Dr. Pierce's
Pleasant Pellets. One a dose,

roslllvplycureit lijinesc J.lltio i'lli.CARTER'S Thfy alo relievo DU
tn?Ki from Iyrpta,In- -

rtueauonaini ioH.artvITTLE Latinc. A rcm-f- !

'iy rorr)I7.inHii.auno4iEVER IrowMn-n- , L'a.1 Taut
In the Mouth. CoatnM

PILLS. Tcr.tfiiP.l'ain In tho SiiileJ
TOKI'ID LIVEH. They

3 reuUtfl the Dowels,
lirly Vepi'faWn.

I'rlcc 2 & ,'t utsi
CASTSS M2SI3SJB CO., 17ZW YOZtS.

Small Pill. Small Dose. Small Price,
arc:

fFflT FOLKS REDUCED
to tir month bj hirnlw h rlml

f )roni(..!io. So tnrinr.' m iu

f. V. VV,.,or 'r.nir unci ttimomn;. A!lroH Jir.
O. VV.t.SiNV Ui. Sfti.trwt,rhiri,.ro, HI.

BORE WEILS! MONEY!
(nir Well M.irhlnpH ar tjniothk.LIAL'I.R M HAH! r.Hl II KWI'I'L!
11 -- y do llK VVOI.'K Ml
i.ti;iti: vi Kit I'kiifi 1.

They Kl lull VlrlU when-tkrr-

KAIL! Anroirr.lt
Int'licK to H Incbti diameter.
LOOMIS & NYMAH, Cataicguo
TIFFIN, OHIO.

Illustrated Publications, With
U L L Maps. dPReriMnff MlnncM.u,nrr North Dakota, Montana, Idaho.Ii Hm Wnrblnifton and Oioiron. the

Tfft uotcrnnicut
M.IK1 ( IIKA1
NO UT II E UN LANKK1'ACIFIC II. l.

Urnrinir nnd ti.t "9
lT ljnd now tO Wlf M Lll. .1 i Ht.tt. AiHrn
IUAS. B. laaBOliX, Lud X, V. tt. H. St. l aal, llu,

mDTHERS'FlEll
mm CHILD BIRTH!"

IP U8C0 BIFOHI CONriNtMINT.
Book to MoTHR4 m AiLirrrm

DltAlit'lLLII II KG I LATOR t ATLAMTAJUA
BOLD bt AixDauoaisTS.

GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 107a
W. 11AKER & CO.'S

Breakfast Cocoa.
from which th net n of oil.

hus I'ccu removed,
f attnottitrlff pure nnd-I- t

it col nit?.
No Chemicals
nre ooetl in llu prrpnrollon. Itii haa trior than thrtt tlmtt th
ntrtngth tf Coro nilxel with
Ftarch, Arrowroot of Fugar,
and 1 tbrrrfore fnr more co- -

hill I It II nornlral, touting lAan our
centamp. Jlla(lellctova,nour.
lahlnv. lrr irlhrnlr.cr. .

DiotfTKD. and aJmlraMv nilirtrd for inmthU.
aa well aa for prraona In health.

Kold bj Orocera frfrywhrr.
W. BAKER & CO., Dorchciter, Man,.

"MATTE US AND ITEMS OP AND FOB

THE FEMININE SEX.

A LtttU roetry-Nttiig- htr UlrU Who
bnrrUftn Vctorl'a Wit Sow

iccipt ric
Where Uo 1 like my lady best?

In troth 1 cannot tell.
I.Ike daily sun, from eat to we. I,
o'er time of work, o'er time of rent,

Mte cunt h fcblnlnj spell.

from tlmwiug-root- n to terrace moves
Tlie pre arnce of my dear.

Ah utter Yeuus Hit the doves
31 y thought, my happy 1joc, my loves

Yly up and follow near.

Yet if one picture there could be
Which 1 ruiht to keep,'Tin in the tire-l- it nursery.

Two children clinging to her knee,
'1 he third held clone, uslccp.

Alice Ward Ilailey In llarper'a Ua.ar.

A Kfw Itrr-lpea- .

Cirico.v (.'akk ltat tho yolks of
four ecus, half n pound of mjur and
one-fourl- h of a pound of butter to u
cream, then add u generous pinch of
salt, ono teaspoonful of exti nct of van-
illa and one-ha- lf teacupful of ieo-wal-

To one pint of lifted Hour add
a heaping teapoonful of baking pow-
der, mix thoroughly, slice one pound
of dried citron, dust with Hour, mix
all Ingredient together, adding cit-
ron and beaten whites of the eg;s
last. Hake in the Voaf and ice.

Hf.ek Toscrr.; Tomato Sauce.
Soak a, corned beef tongue in cold
water for six hours, wash, put into a
kettle Jilled with cold wnter,
and let it come slowly to t ho
boiling point, and rook until
easily pierced with a fork. Kemovo
tho skin and any fit. cut into thin
slices and serve very hot with tomat'
sauce, which shouid be prepared be-

fore the tongue is taken tip. a- - fol-

lows:
J'ut one pint of canned tomato;,

ono even tcaspoonful of finely chopped
whittt onion, one tnblespiKmful of
granulated sugar and a palatable seas-

oning of salt and pepper, into an agate
stew-pa- n. Kub one tal.lopoonful
each of butter and flour to a paste and
when the tomatoes are hot. Mir it in.
let simmer for live minutes." strain and
servo in a gray boat or pjur over the
sliced tongue, as preferred.

Aitm: Custaki. 1'cel half a doen
large tart apples, cut into quarter.--, re-

move the cores and put into a well-buttere- d

earthen baking dish with
one-ha- lf teacupful of hot water and
two-thir- ds of a teacupful of powdered
Migar. Hake until the apples are ten-

der, but not soft, and in the meantime
preparo a custard as follows: Oiu
quart of new milk, six beaten eg2.
one teaspoonful of corn starch ed

in the milk, one-hal- f teaspoon-
ful of salt and one-hal- f teacupful of

fugar. Flavor with extract of lemon,
nr.d pour over the apples and bake un-

til the custard is tirm. Serve with
whipped cream. Mis. A. II. Knapp,
in Our Country Home.

Nttiihl.T CilrU Who Sweur.
A complaint commonly made against,

our fashionable. giHs. says The Hanner
of Light, is that they use slang bor-

dering on actual profanity. A maiden
with brown eyes and a rosy mouth
crept close to a bashful young man at
a reception and said:

"If you'll never let on I'll tell some-

thing."
The young man blu-ho- d and prom-

ised never to break the eouliflenee. re-

raised in him.
Well, it's just 1his.,, taid tho girl.

"When anything goes very wrong
with me I swear.'1

The young man attempted to ob-frer-

that swearing in a pretty yonr.tr
lady vis naughty, hut he made a fail-

ure of it, and hi companion went on
talking.

More girN sweir than you think.
I just know any quantity of them that,
are positively shocking when they get
provoked. M y chum Mignon i really
terrible sometime-.- . I told her the
ether day that I would have to stop
going with her if she didn't refrain
from saying bad words. Sho couldn't
miss a .car. stub her toe. or barrel a
button of her glove but she oxpres-v'-
herself most frightfully right before
everybody. No.v, it isn't nice, i it.
foritgirltor.se swear words? And
it really will get to be a regular thinir
with us if we don't stop. I am al-

ready addicted to the habit. Why. I

broke tho point of my thumb nail to- -

dtiv. and when I did it I t let out
good."

What did you say?" tlx bashful
young man asked.

1 s lid '( devil. ''
Tho young man blushed a livelier

rcuanda-ke- d the poor, forsaken girl if
he might get a cup of chocolate for
her.

MrriM Uun lrrd Ynr II r nor.
At the present time, u popular pre-

sumption exists that all girl wish to
marry, and fiiil to do so only beenusn
they lack an eligible opportunity,
writes Kdwatd Bellamy in The Liidies'
Home Journal. This presumption ex-

ists on account of ihc obvious fact that
women, being able with dllnVulty 1o

support themselves, have in general a
greater material interest, in marriage
than men have. Purely there can bo few
incident of an unmarried woman's con-
dition moro exasperating than her
knowledge that because this is the

fact it is vain for her to ex-

pect to bo popularly credited with tho
voluntary choice of her condition.
She iniift endure with a smile, how-
ever she may rage 'within, the coarse
jest or inuendo to which it would be
worse than vain to reply. National-
ism, by establishing tho economic in-

dependence of women, without refer-
ence to their singlo or married state,
will destroy the presumption referred
to by making marriage no more obvi-

ously desirable to one cx than to

IIAPTEU IV.
A WtfAUY W A 111.NO.

"JC seems to ia," said Mr. Moore, "that
we shall have to wait dinner for Ihvsil Bran-dreth.- "

The last man In the world I should hove
thought to prove a laggard lover," said Mrs.
Moore.

They were in the drawing-roo- alone,
and it was within fiveminutesof tlie dinner
hour. Neither Kuth nor Vida had coine
down.

"When a man himself makes an appoint-
ment," continued Abel, "even in a small
matter, ho should keep it."

'.Something mu?t have detained him,"
said Mrs. Moore.

"In any case, he con Id have pent a mes-

sage," the husband rejoined.
At this moment liuth came Into the room.

.She looked pale and troubled, and the smile
that shejmt upon her face was a very faint
one indeed.

'Basil Is very late," she ald;"he will
scarcely have time, to dres for dinner."

"I am afraid that he will not dino hereto-night,- "

said her father, shrugging his shoul-

ders; "it Is Fom?thncs necessary to teach
the risinp feneration good manners. Ituth,
how is Vida?"

"I have knocked at her d r several
times," Iluth anvcrd, "and she is still
Kleepin?."

Darker slowly and solemnly entered tho
room.

"Madame, shall I keep dinner back'.'"
Mrs. Moore looked at her husband, whi

answered for her:
"No, llarkcr; Mr. Jlrnndreth has been de-

tained. IjQt dinner be served at once."
They wt-n- t into the dining-room- , but din

ner, so far as IJuth was concerned, was a
mockery. !She could eat nothing. The nMi
was being removed when Vida appeared.

"My dear child," said Mr. Moore, rising
hurriedly, "how pale you arc! Why did you
not keep your room'."'

ihdng alone 1 grew wearisome,'' shesa'd,
"and so I came down. No fish, thank you;
a little wine."

The attentive Darker iwured her out a
glass of slu rry, and she drank it Then she
looked at Huth steadily and without falter-
ing.

"Why, Dirdie," sao ci'd. "you aro pa'o
too. We have ce;v..ed to bo roses and be-

come lilies.''
"Somebody has been Ct tained," sa!d Mr.

Moore jocosely; "but he v. ill be here

"In the relfishness of my headas-hc,-

Vida, 'l forgot Dail wasexjected. If he
were my lover 1 should not eaiilv forg.vo
him."

It was a wonderful rVnibitionof tpcakhu
under ertrome diflfidtles. So Intense wjs
the pain the elTort cost her that she could
barely keep from crying out.

"Dasil is not to blame," said Duth with a
Cash from her Hue eyes.

"h, Duth," exelaimed Vida, forcing a
lanch. "how can you !ok at me so fero-eioul-

I believe that you arc at heart ap
vixen."

They all laughed at this remark; the id--

cf Kuth's beinir u vixen wa so very absurd.
Mr. Moore put a fialf-hir.- touch to the

merriment.
imth is like you. Vida. CmW a placid

exterior she ronceals a most liery nature.
She U like some of these faraway countries
where the land is only a thin crust that cov-

ers a volcano. You are terrible creatures."
The dinner was over, and liulh. with cars

upon the stretch, had listened inuin for
the sounds of her coming lover.

After a time sho bcgv.i to show fieri s of
irritation when a suvcst'.on was made to
account for his absence, and they soon ceas-
ed to speak of him.

In the drawing-roo- Vida played s.nd
fang-nev- er more brilliantly, Mr. Moore
faid-a- nd Iluth Joined her in a duct.

D.it what a bitter mockery it was!
A dark cloud lay upon them, and Vida

alone knew what lay behind It.
Tlie first shock of the cr.nif haJ passed

away, and she was beginning to look things
In the face.

It angered her to se Iluth pale and dis
traught, flninly because Basil was away,
while she Vida loving him more JUrc lv,
and knowing he was dead, dared not gie
vent to one word or look that cxprej-so- her
love.

"H is hard to bear," she thought, "bat it
is bettei than to have to look on at th ir
wooiiu:. That nui?t have dnvtti me t.iad."

And then she fan another so'is "Tho
Sands of Dee" one cf Mr. Moore's faor- -

itev.
"Sweet inudr" l.e said, "but rather mel-

ancholy. That poor girl be ing lot on the
tands M

' Can Dasil be Inst?"' paid Iluth suddenly.
"Lost, my dear child - nonsense.!
"Dut lie is." said Iluth, rising and holding

out her trembling hands. "I have feared it,
and I know it now. .Something has happen-
ed to him; he is dead he "

And then she fell forward fainting In her
father's arm.

Mrs. Moore and Vida came to her asit-ftiie- e,

and the bell was rung for ll:o be, her
maid.

A little cold writer and some kindly care
restored Iluth to consciousness.

"How fouliih ofuiel''. he saiJ. "Dut I
was always a weak silly child."

"I should recommend ft little sleep," said
JIr. Moore. "It is ten o'clock, and Dasil
will not be here till to ne rrow."

Iluth assented, and ictired to h r room,
accompanied bv Mrs. Moore and Vida.

Then a curious feeling of distaste for her
cousin's society came of r her. It was most
unaccountable, she thomrht. and pained her,
but he could not resivt its influence.

"I d not think I will trouble you tore-mai- n

with me, Vida," she said.
"It is no trouble," was the reply.
"Dut do not remain, I bt-- of you. Mother

will keep with inc.''
Vida did not insist upon remaining.
fclie was growing weary of playing apart

that refju.red so much concentration, aid
stooping down, shrt kisMd Kutli and bade
her good-night- .

Her salute was not returned.
"Can she suspect me'.'" she thovtmt, and

then she bade Mr. Moore good-night- , and
went wondcrl:s lo her room.

rhobj fol!ocl. and asked if she could
be of any service. Vida, with soms curtness, :

bade her go, but the flrl stiil remained.
"Are you pure I cannot do anything for

tou. mis'.'" she aske I.

"Quite Mire," rej I'm! Vida.
"Von do look so ) ale and K !. mi, juntu I tad hern out lor u lony mill, and

hurried Aonie."
Vida turned ujxjn her quickly, almost

fiercely.
"What did you mj?" she demnr.de 1.

ri:wbe was a simple-lookin- g country las
and stared at her in Innocent turprKe.

"Why nothiji, ihc aid; "I only
raid you looked a if you were tired."

The observation return
ed Vida; "J arn rot very tired, and I do not ,

neM any hci."
"Very veil, n.b."
With a courtesy r.fc. retire.!, and Vida

wn lef 4 nltin. :hi vnt titli window.
pushed aside tie curtain, and looked out.

HI A PIT. It V.

im; vai.kviini:.
The morning of the 14. h of February

broke cold and clear, a slight rime frost lay
upon the grass, but was turned to moisture
by the first rays of the sun. The birds chirp-
ed la the wood, the lark sang in the mead-

ows, ami the cow-bo- y w cheerily as
he plodded across the park.

"A br.ght, a beautiful morning to make
one glad," thought Iluth, as she opened her
window and looked forth; "but Dail Is

away, and there is no sunshine for me."
His absence and his silence wre to her

incomprehensible. If detained at home
theie were messengers to send. If detain-- i
ed farther away was there not the wondrous

. t'.'Iegraph-wir- e to brlnr a few words to her?
Why should he be silent? Why should he

b'away?
She did not doubt him ; her thoughts never

leaned in that directum. He was lur af-- ,
fiauccd husband, and she believed him to be
the soul of honor and truth only accident
or death could have stopped his coming or
scud lug a messare.

Thedelay of the post experienced in towns
on St. Valentine's morning was not known
at (iordonfelK Mr. Moore had a Ictt.T-ba- g

which was always first attended to at the
p.i.-.t-

-. fiicc. and one of his grooms fetched it
on horsclack.

As Iluth was looking oat of her window
with aching heart and dim eye this mau
came riding up.

Iluth heard the thr.d of the horn 's hoofs
on the greensward, and hastened down to
the hall where Darker waswaiting with the
key ready to open the hag and sort I lie do--,
mestics' ietters from those of the familj.

In the dark shade of tlie stairca.se several
of the younger serving-maid- s were waiting
in girgling expectation of alentinos from
certain rustic lovers.

As Iluth appeared vhey drew back and
were silent.

"Anything for me, Dancer?" she said with
a stalness la her tone tha.t touched the
listeners' heart.--.

"One letter, miss," replied Darker de- -'

ferentially as he solemnly put an envelope
on a salver ud handed ii to her with a pro-
found obeisance.

iluth glanced at it and saw t hat it was
Dasil's handwriting. The woman-forcer- ,

Vida Moore, had (lonelier work too well,
and even the eye of love were deceived.

"All Is well," thought Iluth, ami over her
face there eame a light t hat was like the
rays of a July sou breaking from behind a
cloud.

Too impatient to po upstairs, she stole in-

to a morning room and closed the door.
First she kissel Ike envelope and t'.ieu

Opened It.
One glance was sufficient to scatter her

!oy to the far corners of the ear- -i and to
blanch tiie cheeks that for a brief time were
lik the sweet blush lose. The forged words
went home to her leait like a dagger.

Dut she did not scream or moan or falU
standing erect she read the cruel letter
through:

"My I at: Miss Mooi-.t:- , It is not with-
out much ivileetiou that I have decided not.
to come to (lord iiifells again. I have sr-'- ;

i gie.l against a winning love, and the victory
!ia not teen with my desire to ! faithful.
It is better for you and for me that we
s.'ioul I not meet Rsain. Forgive ami forget
me. I shall be away for some months, and
when I return I hope to find it possible fsT
Us to meet as friends.

Yours ever sincerely.
"Dash. DKAMUthHi.''

"FaNe tome! Dasil false tome!" was
all she said, and if ever a heart was really
on the j o ut of breaking Iluth's was then.
D::t tears, that fhnv trciu the safe.y-valvco- f

sorrow, saved her, and she sank upon her
knees by a chair sobbing like a child.

She had been there for a minute or so
vv hen the d or opened and Vida came in.

No sign! of soi row or repentance there.
The morning's light had brought with it a
hardness of heart, and her hatrul of her
cousin wa us strong as ever.

Drawing up quietly, she stood by the tack
of the chair, looking d wn upon Iluth with
angeran d bitter contempt in her dark, hand-- s

me face. She was jealous even of the sor-
row of the poor girl.

"I e I have not done yet." she thought.
"I must rend his very in. age from her bent,
jilitl ieae her soul a desert.

"Iluth !"
"WV.o's ther?" t ried tlie startled girl,

hurriedly raWng her heal. "Oh, Vida
Vida, is it you'."

"It is me." replied Vida. "What has set
you tu weeping? Dasil may come

'No; he is fal- - r to me. and cruel," sobbed
ll itli. Then hi a moment she was defend-
ing him: "N, he Is not cruel. He has been
blinded and lured away from me."

"Do not forget that he Is a man," said
Vida; "and It is the nature of men to be
fabe."

"Not Dasil he vva true."
"May I re:ul that letter?"
Hut i gave it to her, and she scanned her

ow n writing with a prim smile. As she
handed it back she larighed bitterly.

"Iluth, is that the man to weep for?" she
aked.

"I loved him I love him still," pleaded
Iluth.

"Kven now thut he is false to you? '
"Yes I eau never forget or cease to love

him."
"What u little fool you arcf" said Vida.

And for a moment the mask had fallen, and '

Duth saw the blacker side of her nature.
She start d at her In dismay.
"You must not be angry with him. Vida,"

she said; "ho has not wronged you."
lie has wronged in all.' ida answered.

"You must learn to despise him, as I do."
Dut she lied. She had never loved him

jmore than she did at that moment, and her
dread secret nnd her burden very heavy to
lear. j

"Ilnth," Vid continued, "you must go to i

your mother at once and tell her of the In-

sult that has been offend you."
"i will not do that," rep!bd ll itlu

tui: ni;w r.uiTisii navv.

Compli tiou of th file Itattle Ship Nile
nnd '1 rnfHljjar.

The English bottle ship Trafi.l.gar,
which was launchel in 1SS7 and now-jus-

t

completed and ready to goiuto com-

mission, i one of th heav iest anil most
vjwerfiil war ships afloat. She bus a

length of VAT, feet, a breadth of ?;l feet, a
displacement of 11. Dh) tons, and jmi in
dicated I orse power of 12,000. with ;i
draft of ill feet C inches. She looms up in
tlie distifnce one of the most powerful,
bulky, and terrible monsters that have
yet appeared ujon the face of the wnters
at the command of man. Wrought iron.
steel, and teak provide an armor that
would seem impregnable, and from ram
to sterii'io-- t provision has U-e- n made
against the most formidable weapons of
modern warfare. Tin rets will revolve
by hydraulic jM.wer. Kach contains two
67 ton breeehloading guns, which in turn
will lie loaded and worked by hvdraulic
power and so arranged that they rise for
hrmgand descend for loading. A lull
charge calls for WO pounds of powder.
iin trcrnomioiH monarch, with its
towering turret nndcitudtl, carries 1 ,200
tons of coal, the amount neee-ssar- v for
steaming G.oOd knot.s, and the highest
speed yet attained by the ship is HiJ
knots an hour. The estimated cost at
completion is and is one of a
pair, her sister tdiip being christened tho
Nile. The navy of England, with its
present appropriations ami growing
numbers, will hoon the admiration of
the world. To what extent thes im-
mense battle shis will Ik available in
offensive) warfare is yet to le shown.
For purposes of dofens?, however, they
much excel anything yet produced, and
tho momentum for ram power nuht be
tremendous and terrible, whilethear.t

provides for fierce execution. Dut
how these immense ship.? will behave iu
oceanic storms or in long eruisesata dis-
tance from home i.s vet to be shown.

II strum llielr Weak X'oInU

IOn the rolling prairies. A band of
rowboys has captured a horso thief.")

Cowboys (in gleeful chonn) : "We've
got you now, you villain, aud you are
going to swing. "

JThey prepare the rope and select a
convenient tree.

The villain: - Hold on, boys. Fillet
j you tho drinks you don't stretch my

neck."
CJow1ktb: "Oh, won't we, just?"
They pinion his arms.

The villain: "I can put you up to
some valuable secrets. "

They tie his feet together.
The ril'ain: "I know where $00,000

in gold is buried. "

They adjust the noose to his neck.
The villain: "lean put you on to a

j new silver mine. "
'

They commence to hoist him up.
The villain : "And I've got sit new

tricks at card. "
'

Chorus of voices (excitedly): "Hold
on ! Iet hint down. n

He Is let down, released, unJ
pardoned. J

VVIiy the Negro In ItUvk.
A professor of Johns Hopkins Uni-- !

len ity ha. an original theory to account
for race ro'or. He attribute the color
of th" negro to the deficiency of oxygen
in the warm air he has breathed. This
causes a weaker respiration, and a de- -

xisit of cailion is nude under the skin,
just as a chimney with a defective draft
i choked with soot.

Inesumof human misery is al-

ways jm much greater than the sum of
human happiness that it would appear
the plainest duty to add to the latter
all we can. and do what lies in our
power todlminish the former. Trifles
make up this amount, and in trifles
lie the best nnd mot frequent oppor- -

tunitie. k may seem a little thing
to Uli another what is out of place in
her appearance or possessions; but if
the information is unnecessary and
mak"s her unhappy, it is clearly an
unkind and unfriendly action. Harp-
er's 1 lar.it r.

A f.iiriA Wedding.
A certain (icorgia editor, who is

also a real estate agent, a building and
loan director, an atorney-at-la-

clerk f the Town Council and
pastor of 1he village church, was re-

cently asked to marry a couple. He
was in a great hurry, and the couple
surprised him in the middle of a heavy
editorial on the tariff. Time i

money." said ho without looking up
from hi work. "Do you want her?"
Tho man said yes. "And do you want
him?" Tho girl stammered an affirma-
tive. ".Man and wife." cried the d- -;

itor. "One dollar, ltring mo a load
of wood for it one-thir- d pine, balance-oak- .

-- Atlanta

j Duliity M.t for Sf nln;
Kggs will take the place of meat

many times for a meal and tireless ex-- j
pen.Mve and more wholesome. Hoi led
eggs are very nice for breakfast. Have.
the water boiling hot before pu'vtl ig
them in and boil them three miautes
after they begin to boil hard: if you
wish soft boiled. I 'or hard boiled th ey

, must boil not lets than five minutes
and sometimes longer. The Sf.fcs.t

plan is to hae a little hour glass that
is used to time eggs with or a watch
so the time is exact, Farmer's Voice.

Worth ThHr Wright In I'onnd .

Many parents are apt to consider
t heir daughters worth their weight in
gold. but. a Scotch gentlemen esti-
mated his two daughters' value at
evetj a, higher rate than this, bequeath-- ;
inL' to each her weight in JL'l notes.
The elder seems to have been slimmer
than her sister, for she cot only
1M)0, while tho younger received JC.'i j.-- ."

14.- -- Farmers' Call.

AltT.i) on Time
Mrs. Cumso "My husband always

insists in dining punctually at six
o'clock. '

Mrs. Hanks "nut doesn't it some-
times happen that you are delayed
with your cooking?'

Mrs. Cumso "Oh. yes, but at such
times I put back the dining room
clock.' Muney's Weekly.

Could Not Co to Church.
She Are you getting ready to goto

church, dear?
He Church? No. How could I

go to church in euch n storm as this?
She Well, where are you going?
He I thought I'd go "down town

awhile utd get foni IvuN. Ken-

tucky Slati JouraibL

J


